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INTRODUCTION. 

Ow a vovage which I had occasion to make from London to Ham- 
burgh, in the steamer “*Countess of Lonsdale,” I was strongly in- 
terested in the appearance of a tall and very lean gentleman, whos¢ 
He had no commu- 
His face was 


demeanour, indeed, attracted general attention 
nication whatever with any of his fellow-passengers 
long, sallow, and terribly emaciated. His eyes had a dark and wild 
look in disordered masses about his 
forehead His 


lips were pursed up into an expression sometimes of indignation— 


His hair was uncut, and fell 
His hat was pulled down fierce ly over his brows 
sometimes of contempt—and sometimes of the most pitiable des- 
pair. His coat, which was very loosely made, and with an extreme ly 
long waist, was buttoned close up to his chin; and a watch-chain, 


with a handful of enormous keys and seals, hung dangling trom his 


pantaloons’ fob. ‘The first time I saw him, he was standing on th 
upper deck, looking abroad over the waters—his hands thrust far 
down into his trousers-pockets. He said nothing—and, ever and 
anon, he heaved a bitter sigh 
Ail the passengers were at their wits’ end to find out the name of 
this unhappy, mysterious, and sorrow-stricken being. A great many 
conjectures were formed as to who he was, and what was the na 
ture of his misery One fancied he was Menmer, the wretch who 
had endeavoured to assassinate Louis Philippe, and whom the cle- 
mency of his mayesty had released without any other punishment than 
* Those thorns t! 
To prick and sting him.” 


at tn his bos i} ‘ 


Others declared that it was Don Carlos, on his way to some of those 


northern courts, which are said to furmish him with such effective 


pecumary aid in his bloody struggle to acquire the throne of Ferdi 





Many other suggestions were made, and one even went so 


far as to opine, from his expression of deep and 


nand 
seated despair, that 


the solutary and dark-looking trave lier was no other than the Wan- 


dering Jew imselt 


On the second morning of our voyage, the mcognito entered the 


ati ll; 


!, with an air of desperation, took 
wilds } 


(ss in nis cye 


nd of the t 





cabin e sou 
was almost 


hair, and brushed it 


his seat at the breakfast tabi The w 


his thick 


frightful. He passed his hand » 
back from his forel id, and then, with an n creased pale ness, pro- 


g apparently forgotten, during 
The break- 


t, i the truth neust be confessed, 


ceeded to examine ca h dish, havin 


this scrutiny, that there were present any other persons 


roh steamboa 


fast on board the Hamlin 


yeet of commendation. Even those who 





was not, could not, de a su 
were particul vequainted with the captam, and, in other circum- 
stances, washed him well, could not bring themselves into anv strong 


sympathy with his taste, or his generosity im the sclection and cook- 


ing of the edibles intended for the passengers. I must not, nay, ] 
reader with a detailed account 


mind of the 


the 





wil not, harrow uy 
of these meals. It would be cruel to take advantage of the power 
which I happen to hold by being temporarily placed behind a pub- 


lick press. Suffice it 


ral waiters blushed 


to sav, I had reason to believe that even seve- 


even the mildest guest secretly swore—and | 


bronzed, weather-beaten phvsi- 
j 


thought J actually detected upon the 














‘ omy of the canta 1 shade of conscious regret that he had, 
whale vet m ! don, whe fresh eggs and good milk and butter 
xcre purchasa ot procured something less hkely to augment 
the mela v of those who were thus tting their native land. ' 
Incognito, Upon thus perc ving the nature of the accommodations, 
r ia ire { yacht e on the captain, and ther 
regarded the ers with a look of 1 dled indignation He liftes 
his cup of coffee to his lips, and then, setting it down umn, struck 
with the handle of his Knife against the tabie— 
* Waiter!” 
* Yes, sir.” 
Cup of tea.” 
He then ) led, w a frown, to break the shell of one of the 
ry la ) storv I co vell wish had fallen to the 
of so ss SrSeK ble pt t s the dutv of a hist ito 
ba 1 truc noot posterity t I swit nis Tov f 
Tt is, the ssary to r t ving sucee a, alte 
© at s rad r a fra ‘ the ecg 1 having 
: ( tive e fragments of the shell, tul he 1 otlected 
an OM sull irge for the troduction of hus m, and, 
a\ t < t same, the ‘ nito sed the object thus 
r lor co iption, to his nose, ap expression unutterably s 
ssed nga nwith s fork-har he cried 
eana d vou 


hited 


* Waiter '” L nig 
“ Yes, sir.’ 


“Here!” calu—lk 
* Yes, sir.” lation 
** Take away this egg.” shame 
“Ves, sir—another egg, sir'” smoked g 
* No—oh, no!” ars? 
“Is the tea made agreeable, sir” When 


«+ No—it's too strong.” 
} 








companions, to this frightful feast 


’ inexwperes 


water, and smoked cigars- 


I partook of it—I my 
" j yt t ‘ 


hurry me away, even in the moment of ham 


ee, with vinegar I do not rave and H me be 


t not heorrour 


Let me make ne concealment Let me consummate my 
come of it what will, | deliberately add the fact. there was 
vose also on the table. I saw nt—TI carved it—I—/ ate of 
I wae voung. | took ovster-soun——drank wine, brandy and 


imbibed coffee and tea in cups—tmy 


) i 








indi Mink pes : 
Some hot water in it, sir read was buttered—lI ate toast, and even boiled eggs I used to 
9 Gh , 
Yes frequent houses on purpose for dinners They were called eating 
While the wanter was gone, the incognito took up a piece of toast muses, People went there and feasted by dozens. Puddings. cus 
and t . ww ; ' } ’ ra, 
and placed it between lus teeth I had unconsciously become tards, pies were devourec Wine was common. and a kind of por 
terested m the progress of his measures, and watched the event of m which they termed beer I used to drink it. In this confeesio 
he tenct with an imcreesing interest Ee aa oar ae oe ‘ioe ; 
the t th an nereasing miterest, heightened by the f I | , © the atte I shall, as J believe Home expresses i 
had mysell made an atten pet to masticate a fragmento! t st nial othe w 
1b appearance to that Ww ithe incognito Was how embarki upe Che reader will mmagine the pa with which | ake these reve 
—an attempt which, elthough my teeth are good, and perseverance — lations 
is a virtue which I particularly pride myself upon, was, | am bound lea 
to savy, anvthing but successful. Indeed, as some one replied after seve I that o I was ion @ 
a fall, toatmend who expre ssed a fear thathe had burt himself, ** or m who kept me from ttine old 
the contrary Ihe meognito raised the preee of dry toast t si 4 sand and swallow marhies 
mouth, without placing any butter on it, put it between his tee er 1 1 was sent to school. where | 
noon b . - detan mall nort from t , , . 
and strove by those means to detach a smal ] tion from the re A oe be of my humour In that halevon time. | had conce ved 
The mgemous reader will have already anticypated that this endea o wWeas respecting health. or anv regimen I was myself well, and 
] alth, any regu was s ell, ane 
vour was fruitless. It was. But at that moment the tea was bro 1 ate, as I breathed, at the mstigation of nature, and never dreamed 
gration satu ' } r dreanw« 
. ] ' . os } } . 
weakened. He dipped the toast into it, and as he replaced the now | of making distinctions between one edible and another. 1 should 
softened substance m his mouth, a gleam of sunslune fell across | not have thought a peach e« 1 jack-knife much out of the way 
1 
melancholy features Phe taste of the tea seemed, however, to Whatever | tL hokl of within the lonits of mastication, from the 
' ' thn } bj } 
spire him with ow alarm eCCes « ’ “rT Ww we used to chew 1 ? to glue. to the 
es hin ann i [- °° « | . ‘ — 
Is this tea ack uid he to Waite iast il tome ! tanee mt ever was cooked, | considered the 
* Green and black mixec said the w \ te rare it res There was a kind of 
The stranger rose, heaved a sigh, | ved back lus char, ' t © tres ‘ htless un-care-we days, when 
his mouth with a huge red pocket-hankere f, and retreated tot ve | ’ viand t ' one eves, or assailed his nostril 
_ “ * tu . ‘ 
deck * He spent the rest of ead ’ ' wav a “ {fs rding the , se of na 
At twelve o'clock that nicht, We were aronesc« v the ery, * . vor tl k lw . her it w sure +} P | 
“e © with me- 
overboard '" All hands were namediately on de and every | ‘ ( s is | ‘ ere the ous times of pastry 
ya 
sible exertion was used to rescue the forte t tL without avail ! ! bore ‘ ‘ butte ‘ hard as a 
On assembling, jor the purpose of ascerta hy wie is Ss | ‘ la tl belore ' to bed 
hy | t | ‘ wee 
was found to be the meognito ad ° e | ‘ the t s 4 ed cheose ! annle-dumoulines 
| | pli 
I put up.in Hamburgh. at the Belvedere Inn, on the J ferste t kes , -—e | 
i ! A ‘ t ul ¢ nuts 
(Maiden’s Walk W hile tak ng mv ¢ ner at three o'¢ mK tin ext ( i ke ! I re tu nvn taro t« 
dav, just as | had uncorked a t ors t it sard dis} vt pone | eve af tities of a certa 
the **Countess of Lonsdale” « cred witha large kave ol a ‘ “ - 
| \ 
and a letter ddressed ** to the American entlen or wa ' ’ { . 4 
steamer.” 1 opened it d read— t | en l «¢ « fort to 
‘1 learn you are my countryman, and I therefore commit to your care the h he hen- ‘ , eced eal 
“ Memoirs of an Unfortunate.” Have them publishedin the New-York M es ' 
ror. Thev have, at least, this merit —the ttre Thev are “ , : . Hation a fT misery 
the pen of R ‘ ! e\agcerate ] t Tat ls thy ‘ the il. T steal 
wiinanteau, ‘ ‘ ‘ i] 
the , , tet 5 ' . ’ erm t | was 
never ce ‘ hen 1 t et ‘ ‘ 1 ree vog 
elu ‘ ‘ 
ne nearly ‘ ‘ ‘ ! " 
been toon \ N " h \ i ‘ “ 
ired . . ' ’ . t | t ‘ l t ‘ l ls t t rons 
our s j ROBE RUE 
7 T ts were « ™ 
| 1) 
THE ADVENTURES OF MR. ROBERT RUBPUL. RSTO : of the 
\ ite 0 snufl { co 
CHAPTER ONE ‘ , ‘ ind bur " 
y ) madeira 
Grand introductory avor The he makes an nowledaement — Yout ’ ‘ ‘ ‘ to excite eve “ ‘ ratihed 
miniscences—Cause and t—Ar erfu t i very ud ant |’ moeda ‘ were now the y c¢ § ers which 
dent which wil! harrow the reader’ t e have any : 
1 ho ‘ iene te ‘ sith long 
I have at ler 1 become a t ed with the fact It has bee ‘ vere Ine non with the my tk 
rraduall } , ] ’ 9 
vears grad j ik o 1 ed ilmst 4 t 1 bine « of moosfortune mef d ty ind 
fier month—s« s ( ‘ ‘ ‘ sat . . tof . nees e. and ’ ee ae 
over Hope is extinct Dive trut t ‘ ed, I iv ‘ i ) ) M its be } unea 
' ¢ ‘ 
r,t rrour mv past dauys—the erreur ol ! t 
‘ errour of my pa © er! of mank 1 bn ' 1k ' o—asny hone v happiness 
por 
iby Yes—I km t Id e it I stake v characte 
reputat } sane 1 re is not ver ve vane regimen, and I resorted to medicine. f 
fa mil eat! l s na 
t t ’ eary s shop with the avidity ot mur lady 
the mig ‘ isin Inecreat 1 is rr rreat ) ) the catalogue ol a cire atine librar | sallowed 
almost an ‘ ' \ “ overo but t il, these stanick mnpositions, at urs of the 
' ‘ . ' 
rive 1 f ‘ {} em © ve | and whenever I felt ill, or depressed im { The tem 
We is ' 
na ) * ii i ra rehef oeca ed byw them I fanen alth |, without re 
enani to re} t r¢ re " i ate nd now, perhaps, unnat | appetite, | 
ing eV Nallowe vit coo ive? in ore r, and allt t sot 
P| a ! ’ 
As we grow old, we grow I look back th e |! the do the nest. Tf beans te veed medical beske. {made ues 
of: " t with inered \ Is it e that 1 t ance with the otheeary. | carred) nomny wast 
‘ ae 
the ‘ d ate roast-beef, | oes, turny le 1 dispose of one or two after every 1 At the 
, 7 
I ha \ ‘ was addicted to cabbage. I sw ‘ ers which | ed to attend as frequent = ever, you 
, , hie conscious of ; wrol l eon me, ter t t course, retire to corner, fling 
ams if set eart hear not the ave —I once belonged 1 s] vined, 0 potent health-preservers, into my 
L? +} ‘ 
sour-kre wb! I hied me, with my thoughtless, reck s ‘ vith the acuon of a boy sending a stone at ab d—gulp it 
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down with a forced expression of placid indifference, and return to 
my place in time to devote a bumper to the first toast 

One day | found it necessary to call a physician— 

‘© What do you eat!” inquired he, feeling my pulse with a grave 


air 





Eat '"’ 

there could 
= | he 
“ Why, really, doctor,” | answered, ‘I have never made any dis- 


echoed I, not comprehending what possible connexion 
| | 


he between eating and my disorder 


continued, “*cat—what do you generally eat 


tinction. lL eat whatever ts set before me.” 


“That's very wrong,” said he; ‘all diseases he im the stomach 


Ith and illness, hay 








That is the seat of hea ypiness and misery, vice and 


It is 


benevolent or cruel—that they laugh or weep.” 


virtue according to the state of the stomach that men are 


A new idea broke upon me. These words secined to lift a veil 


from my eyes 


“Cer wioeUus heavens ’ doctor,” exclaime d Il, “ol your eree d is cor- 


rect, I fear I have been wandering very far trom the mght path—and, 
to say the truth, [ have had very odd sensations.” 

* Headache—pain in the chest!” 

* Yes,’ said I, * exactly 

** Lassitude ’” 

“Yes.” 

* Pain across the eyebrows *" 

* Cramp in my limbs!" 

** Body distended '” 

«© My nerves excited '"" 

* Powerful appetite '”’ 

* Kat like a house on fire ' 

* Your a—a—hands dry " 

* Yes.” 

* Finger-nails bre aking, mynd the flesh pont their roots iard and 


brittle & 


* Exactly 


“Can't sleep mghts—disposition to le down during tie day--de- 


pression of spirits despondent views of lite awav ol nie 


—fail 


passing 


mory ire of the intellect—and a growing desire to blow your 


brams out.” 
* You desenbe mv case exactly 
Wel!—vou have the dy 


J have ! 


}y psa.” 


somewhere heard a story of several negroes, in Georgia, 


rht in the woods, with their bare feet turned towards a 
On 
} 


ul, ale 


sleeping atr 


blazing built m the centre of the cirele of them, who 


hire, 


flour ef a burning objeet, lifts his hea ! warns his 


sinells the o 





companions that some ol ure undergoimg the process of 
combustion 

* Fellows! whose foot dat burning’ 

“No answer 

* Fellows—berry well—lI give vea fair warning—some vour foot 
burung—ah’ 

Ihis last exclamatior irises f mn tae sudder dise ’ rv lia the 
foot, which has 1some tenor filteen minnles roastinu, is fis oF 4 


nvself all thas while 


thatol the honest feiiow, w 


] exyereneed a surpr 


learned thus trom seientiick a that I hads 


been the vielu | had so often heard without 





1 of a chsorder o 





supposing myself raterested 

Ihe doctor, enjoying his exeretse of superour K iowledge, went 
on 

* What were Caligula—Commodus—-Nero’ Tgnorant historians 
have panited them in the black culours of de ys Poor {cllows ' 
Injured mmecents' ‘They were only dyspeptick When Nero as 
sassinated his mother—his wife _ ea Petronims=- had eaten 
somethin r Wilk vcd not yrree with m It was dury a fit of in 
digestion that ¢ aliwula wished the Romar but one head, that 
he might strike at otfata blow. Amold would neverhave attempted 
to betray West Point it be hed not injured the eoat of lis stomach 
Franklm, now, had taken ereat care af his digestive or ns, and thei 





healthy state doubtless Ipd him to lus celebrated screntitick and po 
litical successes 

| was con letely carried away by this new theory of th ctor’s 
and | asked him what course | ought to adopt under the cirenmistances 

«Take care what you eat.” 

* Bat what shall leat’ You must tell me what to seleet, and 
what to avond.”" 

That is not possible,” said he; * one man can eat with impuni 

ty what is all but death to an . 

os How am l to tind out tl 

* You must tse vour own discretion You must observe what 
agrees with vou, and what does not It is a matte ogether de 
pendant on yourself—but | recommend gtrict, seve iter abst 
nence for five years.” 

The doctor left me. From that moment I lost my peace of mind 
I looked tremblingly upon a social evele. ‘The once-delighttul wards 
of *danner™ and * breaktast,”’ were surrougded with gloomy ass 
anions. 1 felt uke an unpopuler king, who les received 1 nation 


of a, plot to destroy him, and who fancies that the fatal poison lurks 


mi every dish, in-overy dravght \ ser ous alarm took Posse Selva ot 





me on account of my health, All other subjects of meditation began 


to.appear comparatively unimportant, and T set myself seriously tc 
diseover the hest means of repairmg the dilapidatians of my system 
I took a long walk of reflection ia 9 solitary wood 
the value of health, and the relative wsigniticance of all other sablu- 


] contemplated j 


nary joys. I resolved to make a groat sacrifice. determined that 
aothing should be waguug on my part to retrieve t! 


w errours of the 
past No.weak earth yeary:ngs should stand between me aad a 
durabie and solid happiness. | felt like Brutus attending the execu- 


tion of his sons. In the solemn shades of that lonely wood | yowed || 


works that won't sei! 


mined, at one fell swoop, to cut off all the pleasures of the table 


bade farewell, with tears in inv eyes, to a train of tender and inspir- 


| ing images | 


to the steak, whose savoury odours, 


banish everv care—to t 
secret delight, ** a fine fat turtle to be killed by Niblo at four this dav” 


—to pies, with all their dear and lite-sweetening varieties -- 


ters, (ere my resolution wavered,) to indiar 


Caantcs-- 


cakes—to 





short cakes—-to plum-pudd 


began to appear above human strength)—to ovsters—to roast pig— 


] stopped 
* That doctor's a faol.”” sa 
and eat 


sense, 


my supper.” 


Vo be continued 


to the stately sirloin, that stanch and faithful fnend— 
(with onions.) were wont to 


irtle-soup, (ah, no more should I read with 
to trit- 


to buckwheat 


r—to lobsters, (the sacrifice 


“T shall co home, like a man of 





DESULTORY SELECTIONS, 


THE PERPLEXITIES OF AUTHORS, 


BY Miss LANDON 


ir Was one If those brett Wihieh are ¥ 


gays in spring, 





‘ 


thriits of sunstune, when the darkest allev 1 


climpse, and the eternal mist around St lit 


haze but the 7 


young man who was hurrving along some of the 


{ 


crowded streets, seemed insensible of the genial atmosphere ; he 


would have been equally insensible of the reverse 
Walter Maynard, for he was the hurried walker, appeared much 





changed , he was thin and pale, and his cheek had that worn look 
Which tells of bodily suftermye lls dress was shabby, and ar- 
ranged with little of his for attention to appearance: the eves 





e Was ah Unnatural iis- 
and physical tever As he passed 
He hurried on; 


came almost to a full stop, as if reluctant, 


were larger and darker than of old, while tl 





tre, whieh bespoke both ment 





long, hothing seemed to catch lis glance Abit 


yet, more than once, he 
although inpatient 
| 


It was with slow and lanecuid steps that, at last, he entered a book- 


seller's shop: he gave im his name, and the young man, behind the 
counter, verv civilly asked hun to want Ile sat down, and mecha- 











meally turned over some volumes that lay beside hun; but t! 

contents swam betore hun The lover may tremble while wa 

for the mistress on whose lip hangs the heart's doom, but I doub 

whether he feels equal anxiety with the voung author waiting the fiat 

of lus publisher. One trgure after another emerged from the room 

behind, and at each stey Walter Mavnard felt a cold shudder steal 
aceiend . 


over him; and then he s ed and coloured, lest his 


the 


agitation sii 











wave been observed; but hopbov was too used to such scenes 
to heed them He never looked at the white lp, tremulous with 
hope, Which was rather fear; he noticed not the drops that started 
on the forehead ; what little attention he could spare from his busi- 
ness was given to the window ; there, at least, he had the satistac 








tion of seemg the people passing At last Walter Maynard's turn 
came . he entered a low, dark back-parlour, whose close and murky 
atmosphere seemed omi ous; a little man was seated on a very lil 



































stool, writing at a desk betore him 
lake a seat, Mr. Maynard,” said he, in a low, mysterious whis 
per, as it the fate of nations depended on not bemg overheard Hk 
went on writing, and Walter took tus seat, glad of even a momen- 
tary respiee 
Curl was of very small stature, with vod, but re ess features 
ind a singularly decided mouth. He might have sat for a pe ca 
tion Of les! 1 oved be seemed rath trawl of tis own shadow 
Wit liim too ¢ iv; if he laughed, he soon chee ait 
te immed at the sound Hle began a conversation at your ¢ 
Low mut, before it was tinished, he had gradually backed Ss chau 
to oe otuer ¢ fol the room Ile always contrived to sit ext the 
rt to wiiels he ma e atte on wu to his hear s ¢VeS 
always wane eit as at he meditated escape, a ve s 
was the most audacious lbeller ot lis tine reput ) ‘ s 
orevene ent, ut ! ie ba We wal . 
his miterest; lie was ly long sum his ie er Was 
Bible, and his relign l a little while he on Ww 
ing she did on principle At last he descended from tus stool, 
and drew a chair toward Wa! Divicdine s looks between hin 
md tuc Goor, he began 
*T have been looking at vo rpamphiet, and show ut Timer 
tion no names. | don’t see the use « mes, for my part, unless it 
be to 4 in asterisks It ves—verv, indeed.” 
W hat exclauned Walter 
* Yes, extremely so.” replied C 
* You think it clove turned the anxious listene 
oo VV mv xl voune foaend ‘ ed the | lis 
cing s ciously the door you would not have te i! t 
to lus tace that his works were not clever You a: 1” able a 
race tor tiat 
* But do vou think t will suit vou asked May ! 
* Why, no ‘ ves, perlaps ; but we must talk a 
it You reason too much; young people are so fond of re , 
as if reasons were ol ust 
~W w. cries hus companion, “mou is a dispassionat rm to 
the reason of the 4 th Vv oljcet is fo convince 4 
Asif vou ev convinced people bv reas 
* But Tteel tis a duty | owe to the pub sand the 
* (ood heaver oh, heave : Wha a s “ ad 
you owe to the 7 ’ n | or ‘ you owe s ft ‘ ve 
publisher’ It is vo duty tow What w st ‘ I] te vo 
reasous are Untiataetatie commodities 
‘What would vou have m » do : ed Maynard, b uts- 
pondng tone 
Viiv, pepper 1 salt vour reasons !"* ened Curl, forgetting to 
| look at the door for a moment: * v rpam et ha went, but ta- 
lent is like a cucumber, nothing without the dress: You must be 


more personal.” 
L detest persen. lities,” 
*And I detest 1 ynsense,” 
You me an tke 
*TLam,” rephed our young poet, “anxious to d 
sorvices to the cause ef literature.” 
* A very well-curned sentence,” said the bookseller: “1 don’t, 
myself, dislike a tine phrase now. and then ; but fine wards, like fine 


said Walter 
detest 


‘and I al 


. sO 
» make seribbling vour business 


1 the 
Sala tit 


vote my feeble 


n Londen wins a voiden 


Paul's turns to a ghttering 


= Se 9 ee oor Hy , ee . = 
avow. It resembled the abdication of Charles the fifth. I deter- | clothes, don’t do to wear every day ; you would soon find yourseli 


without any to wear 
* Very true,” thought Maynard 
threadbare apparel 
* Now, my dear young friend,”’ continued the bookseller, ** you 
seem fond of reason ; let me talk a little Here, take 
your pamphlet agai: there 1s good material in it, but it requires the 


clancing unconsciously at his own 


reason to you 


making up. Leave out some of your arguments, and throw m a tew 
sentiments—something about free-born Britons and wooden shoes! 


Enghshmen lke to have a few sentiments ready for after-dinner use, 


You must, also, add a dozen or so sarcasms, 
and say a little more about bribery and corruption.” 

Walter took up his manuscript with an embarrassed and mortifie 
en with the 
heves, and who hopes; suddenly 
peal 


restion of t 


in case Ol a@ speech 


} 
au 


d 
enthusiasm ol a patriet of one-an.d- 
his | 
iples, Was change d 





air. He had wn 


twenty, who 








ghy rotession 


of faith, his earnest ay to the noblest 7 





siness Moreover, in lis secret soul he 





into a mere q 
despised the plan proposed ; but what could he do! his forlorn g 





ret rose visibly before him, he could not even pay its rent for the 
coming Week It was the first contlict between the OXpe dient and 
the ideal. For the first tuumc, a bitter sense ot how little conse quence 
his speculative opinions could possibly be, rushed across hun, and 
he held his papers with a hesitating grasp. Curl’s quick eve caught 








the struggle which he vet afleeted not to notice 
* T must have the pamphlet by the day after to-morrow,” said he 
as if considering the aflauir altogether settled ; **and to show vou 
that I have a good hope of its success, here—here are ten cuimezs 
and he counted the money out upon the table 


for you! 
Ther It ine in the rine . that ra ltupon W 
were Was something in the ring of the com tha jarred upon ul- 


ter’s ear; he was ashamed of bemg paid—a false shame, and vet 
: : 


how natural ta one both proud and sensitive 
said he, n my work is done.” 


me 
“at will 


* "Time enough,” wh 


* No, no!” mt rrupte d Cy 


“to pay 





encourage you as a begin- 


ner. If vou were an old hand at this sort of work, I could not trust 
you; von would spend the money, and I should see vou and vour 
pamphlet no more ; but vou vo my ones are so eaver to see vour- 


selves in print !”" 


“Tn print!” 


He took up the papers, and 


irase that decided Wal!- 


id have 


there was a charm in that 
ter 
sentiment and sarcasm enough Dv the 
rv 


Walter agam pursued his wav, lost ina‘ mixed reverie; some- 





dat 





times writhing under an idea of de 1, m thes making a trade 





of his talents; and then, again, somewhat consoled by the pride of 














art; for how manv felicitous and stinging epigmims arose in his 
mind! * Tras,” thought he, ** a political warfare that [ ain carry 
on, and ridicule ts as good a weapon as anv other.” 





It 
that he had just left, 


Lost in meditated satire, he arrived at the shop of Mr. Lintot. 


was larger, cleaner and lighter, than the one 
and a strong smell of roast meat came from the regions below. 
“Mr. Lintot vou,” 
just fresh from the country; and he 
It was wonderfully airy for that part of 


lean windows, with flower-pots on the s 


was not kept waiting an instant, 


} } 


Ho i 


is expecting 
said the shop-boy, w woke 





was shown into his room 
i two nicelv-« 


at one of these was seated Mr. Lintot 


town; ame 


looked into a garden: Like 


ill cockneys, he had rural tastes; and he always intended, when he 
had made a certain suui, that he would buy a small! farm and live in 


Mr 


he called comfortal 


miry 
lar 


bal , “ay P 
looking man—what would 


He had @ large 


1d ius very substantial ranment did not appes 


e and rather good 


Lantot wi 





le-looking, in his 


appearance 


arm-chair, ar 






lim by any restraming t 
viously liked being at his ease: as to meaning, his face had as httle 


I 


! positively have. ot tll anunated 


likely to inconvemence 


iMless 





as a face cou It was! some 


discussion, based upon the multy ition-table, that you saw how 
keen and shrewd those large, dull, grav eves, could become. His 
welcome to his v ter Was more than frendly twas paternal: he 
shook him by both hands, and asked so anxiously how the air of 
London agreed with him 

Terrible fog, sir! terrbie fog! You did not write vour pastoral 


poems here Very pretty thev are; 1 wish evervbody had my taste 


poetry would sell, then! 


for creen fields and sheep: 7 
One portion of my volume, at all events, finds favour with vou,” 


said Walter, very much e d by his reception 


It 





whole, sir, the whole ia a charming volum the love 
verscs, too—pity that people don’t care about love; nobody's in 
love now-a-days! 
‘But what do you say to the satires?” asked the author, not 
mute so elated 
Dangerous things, sir- gerous things!” exclaimed Mr. Lin- 
tot, drawing a deep breath of au from open window; “do you 





know, sir, Curl published a » Lord Hervey the 














| mipoon on ther 
who that he w have horsewhipped him if he could 
id his wav into the eity Only think, sir, of hors whipping a 
pubbsher!’ and Mr. Lintot grew pale with excess of horrour 
Mo think of only Lorsewhipping one,” mut r to him- 
self; and then added alo but there 1s Nothing personal in my 
sa 
So much the worse! xelarmed Mr. Lintot “ st us 
of denouncing a vice ?—denounce the indiv ul! Wi nian 
thanks vou for a compliment addressed to the sex in general? No 
no; pav one to herselt! And the same w sneers wavs tak 
” som “ ADown ‘ u tis 
i » applving ly w, sir 
= = us we can tot nN 
asked W aiter, “that the volume I 
with y s ikely to give satisfaction >” 
tris a charming book—very charming book ! tw 
are a clever young man. You were punctual to your ay tinent 
punctuality is the first of virtues, and a sign of pretty rin 
a voung man. 1 foresee that vou Will succeed! 
“But about my volume of poems?” interr Lites author 
“Why, sir, itis hard to say re ad the cauuious 7 sher 
‘poetry is not worth much at present: indeed r r 1 
was, Homer begged his bread: you will ex« little joke! 





Lam to understand, then,” 
suit you? 

* Never draw a hasty conclusion,” answered. Mr. Lintot: “Lin 
to do my best for you!” 

* Do you mean to publish my poems?” cried Walter 


replied Maynard, “that it 
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“ ry . , > ' y " 
Why, you see, sir, the times are bad, and 1am no speculator. I and mother cannot enter. Had thev insert 1d into my marriage 
' ’ if i - : ! aq tn Inserted mito my rarriage TUE FAMILY CIRCI E 
_ wife and family ; ae man with a wife and family must be contract an agreement that he should not ta duel without tak sBse 
ust, before he is generous. Beside, my two young : av 
j ‘ 0 youngest children have my advice and consent, they would have acted with more conside 
just had the whooping-congh, and they must have a little country : Pa , \ ER S AND DAISI Vv MARY How 
4 ration for my feelings, and | would have forgiven their neglect for 
air: all these things are expensive. I appeal to your feelings, sir, whe a ° ° Rn ' Ps and daisies ! 
' : x ; be , . - »» tv worldly interests ; but the fashion of this world sets wold m the : ew 
ther you would drive a hard bargain with a man in my situation ! ; . . ‘ wers \ 
} ! ter } . ’ balance against the vonderat { the tender Saetins ‘ ® , 
I leave it enurely to yourseli,” replied Maynard, despondingly. gaimst the preponderance of endetness of aflectio \ Sar 7 
. " ‘ = 1 = 4 hat look i ’ i . , . ’ 
‘ Sir. 1 will run the risk of p th! shiny your volume. Paper and and what te lo nN u} On as Cross is of ster ev and rst-rate noort. VV ai t 
' " ' n VV ‘ ‘ 
printing are terrible things; I wish books could do without them an i their eves =. . . 
1 } \ ’ * } ! 
mt f will venture. TI heard vou highly speken of yesterday: we I never was a Visionary or an enthusiast, sir, but I was a won . ! 
will share what profits there are, and your list of subscribers will a wife, and a mother; my affections and sens hes were all cer Fret j . 
*s ‘ * ' 
insute us against loss tered in my hu and when the thread of his life was snapped } 
t more, by-the-b nothing s as} th’s Seow , . I ‘ ‘ ' 
It did far more, by-the-by, to say nothing of Sir Jasper Meredith’s asunder prema t kK that connected me with the world . ‘ 
seoret guarantee 
oe = ‘ y would have be it for that anxious and tre , » few , _ ‘ t x 
“And now, business being over,’ sar] Lintot, “ will you dine with , . . Hutte ' 
: which a: wavs clings latest, stro esttoatr hers heart s 
me 1: tynain man, Only a jomt and a pudding, Which 18 just . - \ 
7 ‘ . , Wi feel an iwe read an account of these cont . : 
ready: I hke to encourage young men in being punctua \ 
] | in the newspaper aT ma ' — ne to . - 
Walter declined the invitation, precisely because he wanted a din wepepers;, and men yo | » enter tor a é ' , : 
, 1 , . nt ' motior } . " ae . ‘ : 
ner. He was, also, conscious that he had made a very bad bargain; ‘8 “He emotions Which Influence the hostile parties, ge ven : i 
but how could he chaffer and dispute about things so precious may realize {as s expressively termed in the North) the shock “ 
( tho pages, W veh were th very outpourings of ius scene ; and they read the details of the fatal duel with satisfa 
, ; t MEN SRA AN 4 
it ere Were Tecorded Creams Clomous with the future, and or regret according tot r personal or pelitrcal predilections But 
i . 
feelings soft and musical with the past. He fancied Ethel Churchill's Jet them place themselves in the situation of t dl , , s ‘ ‘ 
| ‘ ord ers 
‘ ! s } | s, ass! ri ' I i s . . 
soft, blue eves, filled with tears, a ie turned the haunted leaves of the victim, when the lifeless weft oi hly 
which she had been the insprranon, and he was consoled for every } i ‘ . * \ 
: and frend ts rought me « re when 
mortiiication He walked along those crowded streets, alive but to ° , n 
. : ; * : se lips, which never opened to give the warn kiss of love. . 
one delicious hope; and, amid poverty, labour and discouragement ‘ mn 
' ' or utter the accents of cont w affection and pater reward. ar 
stul Steeped to the lip in poetry. i ’ : 
pat ; ; closed for ever, snnot return t ae ES eee . 
The fanciful fables of fairy-land are but allegories of the young : : ss nas ; it He 
, , 
’ ' ; , a wor all ate the rour o sioned by their P 
poet’s nuind, when the sweet spell is upon him. Some slight thing ord to alley roe apy I ' 
ealls up the visionary world, and all the outward and actual is, for PeS*!Ve eloquence, Oh, sire if vou co enter mto the d stick I \ 
the time, forgotten. It is ethereal and lovely; but, like all other cirele at such a period, and witness the hopeless anguish of a , 
fevers, leaving behind weakness and exhaustion. I believe there is widowed mother, and the solstings of helpless childhood sust old | ty 
nothing that causes so strong a sensation of physical fatigue, as the enough to know that some creat miserv kad occurred. bot ts \ ’ , 
atinr Tho i} . alle: « 
exercise of the unagination. The pulses beat teo rapidly; and how sible enough to suppress their sorrow for fear of adding t Lo \ wh s ' 
“Ee . etiam ta Fithel urchal . : \ ° 
id, how depressed, is the reaction !— Ethel Churchill ir surviving parent—while the prom nt figure m the sombre \W aan , 
—- canvass Is that of the bleeding, mutilated, still, and natural be I iro ‘wu 
HIGHLAND FREEDOM OF MANNERS. shat t an hour eee. w . ap? 
t . li Mh m1, Was > \ ithe energv of ‘ 
Soon after the battle of Preston, two Highlanders, in roaming d-aveuring to deceive us all as to tis fata Tynes f vou « 
through the south side of Mid-Lothian, entered the farm-lhouse of — ,, slize thes. this st Thave ur ¥ , } o the e ‘ eV ' 
Swanston, near the Pentland Hills, where they found no one at ? , uy 
. live to relate it you would 1 ‘ a duty ’ ‘ ‘ tn 
home but an old woman Vhev nnmediately proceeded to se a ; 
- 3 stt é d, as t t st 
the house, and seon Finding a web of coarse home-spun cloth, nu — ' vedic ’ . a CHharecces ’ Mortal | 7 . 
no secruple to unroll and cut off as much as thev thought wou!d make uence against that fatal prejudice which results Wah Soon mest 
a coat for each The woman was exceedingly incensed at theu ay] : 
, } ye dl had then: ti al as ae rain Ye. who now w f i 
rapacity, reared and erred, and even had the hardthood tu mvoke \ i “ > 
R et 
divine vengeance on the villains, as she cred, * il hae to account i 1 ‘ ot 
’ ‘ ie i ; I have recently bee ! it l surr ‘ wie 
for this vet ve li hae to acco " s vet \r whan w ro vo ; . 
we pe ac one of the 1 4 “Att last ii the com s ol \ > Pia 
' ’ ; , ' . ' ! ‘ 
dav, ve s¢ lt ouian Ia last tay rephed provided 1 1 am satistied ‘ on at ‘ ts ‘ \ \ 
i ' ‘ 
the Higlar mer cree —Wwe e¢ pe tak @ Walst- sof isa ca rst ‘ ’ tuw ‘ , . 
coattoo!’ att same time cutting off a few additional vards of the a1 erous ! ae ‘ ' . , oO 
clot 
‘ orld would t < me b st com , Vv . , 
vouth: the part crotl WW vs the s r ¢ iV & Ys ! 
°erTmmpe ££ . >re , °_n Te 
LETTERS FROM CORRESPONDENTS, \iose smile I lived: and whose words of approval were my | \ tr seh 
i . wo! 
Trew i fen, od of merey ura me o mie what | ves 
ON THE SUBJECT OF DUELLING., fered, and I may lose t regret for what | once enjoved, but « ‘ NA \ ’ AT ALLA ‘ i 
he ve taste ra My w Ni iT s iit | to its first a \ 
ro THE EDITECR OF THE NEW-VYORK MIRE ‘ ‘ i 
only love and now that I 1 advanes e, mV Only com s ! 
M E >» Vans ears ro, when I was ried _¢ tin. " . . } rT ’ ; 
r. Enrror—Many vears ago, when I was married, contine that [| <hall rejoin im another world mv prematurely bereft tre ‘ aa en, noisy | 
gencies of fortune carned my husband and myself to the citv of Jover, cuardian, and husband Yet here a fearful th t intrudes With ! ! 
sled : he Was prosperous In business, at 1 was blessed with a more and [am aporeheusive that those whe are cut off in the act of On , | : , 
than ordinary proportion of what are called the world’s coods Weis ultiness, and lifting ther hands against thei fellow-creatures 
: yg g s 1 we resals t 
had a numerous famiiv, and hothing Was wanting to my happmess cannot shure the h ess of 8 ts. © st made pe , . 
i 
but a change of residence from that ternble place where blood 1s y Father will temper the w to ; ! ' © wise retorm’s | 
po rred out like water en the shrine of a false principle, and where ve uly s ‘ . ' ‘ arc ! . \ 
man's hand is constant!y litted upagamst his brother on any the % ) er 4 \ r vhow \ 
most trivial occasion ; where the capricious code of mo lern honour as | w " fore i \ 
renders it imperative frequently to raise tne deadiv weapon against wat Cs inst practice so lete w y te ' i ‘ f : 
4 person where th s no cause of of e, and where a man of whose int ‘ i save profes iy : 
turbulent hiracter ca vavs embrotl miuhborrs and friends, de \l | b 4 t ‘ | ) ‘ t i i “ 
s'rov neace of families, and render life a blank and a dreary the excellent vere tro stom ema ted : miv i It r ! 1 ’ wer t * 
void Alas! str, Lama living victim of this horrnd state of things, ind fee ‘ . retlecta our m | thar ! hoe on ve 4 “ whe bias 
and the monur ng | have worn tor the last twelve vears is but a the son « M 1 Theresa, « P — or of Oe , ' ly “ \V r \ 

; . \ ver 
faint exe ar ‘ < i ire ciond whit s tartiiste du as | | ‘ \ ‘ \ it \' ' 
mv f¢ ind Ss clire ot mn art, Where the dreams Of other ) s ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘i ! 
former hen ess ed How hanpy we were our Greorcian t - ‘ ol ss it e haa 

yne it boots not rw rt —! hous t sometimes drives me tu ! ‘ ' , ‘ 
BY t SEI HI ! ‘ GENERAL FA N ah ‘ view } ’ 
phrenzy, and IT could not have strength of purpose to allude to r ri ' y toe ' ty ‘ ; ‘ w « 
! Veer fuge ree | t 
OW, were it t that mv remenstrance mav poss vo make anim ’ ‘ " 
“(ENE at \ 4 t ‘ t ‘ h { ‘ ‘ 
ressio arn ta AO Aine lo thie west Carciess at un W I ‘ ‘ . , ' I! |’ 
} t sé t ( \\ , , 
Iretiec y : \ | ‘ | tin 
g “ isa ‘ , 
Mv husband was a on ard tem pe vent and tuous Ww is “ v 
. . \ iw ! ' 
fee prs t very so ot mour a vairs Ih, aith | ’ “ ' ' 4 “ i “ , 
Wus fre ently rine the fervour with which he expressed bis s M 4 ve we 
ae nents, vet I ow 's te courtes and e re ys a4 ‘ - . 
rinetples t ’ sae would prevent ! giv offence, « th hd ata LPs. et ‘ 
es na ‘ ‘ ‘ ' 
rag ar those maginarv grievances W ( = srive persons ar : 
. _ \ \ f mon 
su ch < st » Int ad atl t \t t » . 
always of ew ) ende onts te. il . ‘ 
election n t some swh Phe carelessiv dropped were car th t t ‘ i “1 feor < | Thete os ’ 
’ ' i “ | “ 
ned to an oppo to arty advocated, the stern code ol, ‘ . ’ ts wine alls 
, ' yum * ! 
honour prevented explanation, and the o y knowledce | dotthe ¢ > witt ¢ ¢ " 
‘ ' is ‘ ! o 
ia * ‘ hie she } j . 
c rence, Was whe m isoand Was brought home ces saba ‘ y OF i ‘ 1 e ‘ 
Why will not gentlemen, when about to engage natters of this aod 4 dis ' ‘ hte ' i I ‘ ‘ 
i t vf i ‘ . , 
kind, think of ther families and homes ; of a wife whose existence earts © 
s bound up in the smiles and kind words of her husband ; of chil. w ve it su : 4 1 r ssahactee : ° — ad 
Z t . ' ‘ t — . . f, © 
dren whose hapminess and prospects in life depend uj the cont t alse t ‘ know how the sracte t the } ! It H ‘ rh , , : ‘ " 
of } nes ws ee ' ‘ t! rivets 
Ps , , Ww t i tle . ‘ an ‘ ‘ ‘ " are ‘ . 
‘ ther . r ‘ y frend iy . 
’ ofa ver's care’ When I was married my frends tied my ° we ten trea in : este sealant aa - rate} “i t “ comes t r? ! It i re 
property down in sucha manner that my husband could not dispose — proper respect the feelings of t ‘ ht seen.” markable that St never sy aa ‘ ‘ they 
7 } thew } - have t na | So the w“ ore ul 
of 1 without mv concurrence ; but they did not think of a more We are proverhially imitators of foreizn customs: let us forero . | ad 
: , ’ | Caeree ys J] sh pive them ih ba sn 
important covenant, and that was that he should not risk mv most 75, ituralize the vices and. for « ©. follow an example tho ’ 
nas . “WW j eu muld i ee 
precious possession in disputes into which the feelings of a wife | an emperour may have given it. Respectfully, 4 STA The : thon sheen 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. 


QUEEN MARY IN PRISON. 


‘* Far northward, on my own blue hills, 
How sweetly does the wild deer play 
Mid sparkling of a thousand nils, 
That rush o’er crag and cliff away ; 
And sweet the waters’ dash is heard, 
And pleasant is the hawthorn’s bloom, 
And wildly sings the forest bird 
Mid thy green hills, my northern hore 


* And bright in many a sloping vale 

Do the green lowlands spreading he, 
Swept by tie spring’s refreshing g ile, 

And cheered by spring’s unclouded sky ; 
And yet the queen of hill and vale, 

The heir of Scotland’s crown and sway, 
Through prison-bars must breathe the gale, 

Through prison-bars behold the day 


I would T were a highland maul, 

To dwell upon some bright lake’s shore, 
One of those lakes like diamonds laid, 

Where many a dark cliff shades them o'er; 
Or « poor lowland girl, to stray 

Contented mid the peasant band, 
Rather than bear the fame of sway, 

A queen o'er a rebellious land 





Now would I lay my crown aside, 
Give courtly pleasure to the wind, 
If I might seek some spot, and hide 
Where all are low, but all are kind 
And oh! for liberty! The spring 
That comes with joy comes not for me 
Oh for von lark’s untiring wing, 
To mount the sky! I would be tree 


** And ‘twould be better e’en to die 
Than pine in prison thus alone 
Forgotten im my misery 

By those I love. Ah! 
Rebellious land! I love thee still— 

Thy mem'ry still can cheer my gloom ' 
I gaze on each far-tading bull, 

And weep for thee, my northern home 


een my own 


She ceased—that royal farr—and in her eye 
Cilitter’d a tear, as brilliantly as shine 

The stars on heaven's blue vault. Adown her neck 

In Scotland's wavy gold, bright rnglets tell, 

Bright as the clouds around the setting sun 

Musing, she sat within her prison room, 

And all her loneliness, and all her wrongs, 

Came darkly o'er her bosom, and she wept 

Deserted Mary! If thou e’er didst stam 

Thy bosom with dark eres, well didst thou pay, 
When in thine own blood, ah, thy roval blood ' 

Thine own bright locks were dreneh’d. Dark tyranny ! 
Darkest in woman, who should ever be 

The mereiful, the kind, the pitying frend, 

Even to the guilty ! 





ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS, 


SERIES OF RETROSPECTION, 


PARTING FROM HOME. —THE SCHOOL 


‘There, in his noisy mansion skill’d to rule, 
The village master taught tis little school 
A man severe he Was, and stem to view 

T knew him well, and every truant knew 

Well had the boding tremblers learnt to trace 
The day's disaster in tus morning face. * * * 
Vet he was kind, or if severe in au . 

The love he bore to learning was in fault.” —Goldemita 
Tur overweening care of the most tender of mothers had long 


resisted separation from home, and only consented to mv removal 


to Solihull school, on the condition that | should become a parlour 


boarder 
cratitude | 


which COMPITTSE d 


This tenacity, on her part, is entitled to my warmest 
valued less the domestick comforts it procured me, 
} +} 


a residence in the main body of the house, with a snug study look- 


ing out on the church, than the free range of open 


country, a part 
of its privileges that seasoned my career w th numerous adventures 

The family parting was painful, not so much for what escaped in 
word or look, as that we mutually suppressed 

Our trusty servant, John, who had been part and pareel of our 
household longer than I could remember, and had instructed me in 
all athletick exercises, co ducted me to the eoach-otlice 

Well do I remember the linge 


paused with one foot already on the wheel of the coach; another 


wessure of toe pave ment, as ] 





moment and | was seated on the box 
A tear glistened m the eye of John, as the coachman gathered up 
the reims, and, as “all right” from the guard put us in motion, the 


iron footstep of a horse called my atte: 


tion to the left ; it was the 
affectionate countenance of my father, his manly features not with- 
out emotion as he extended to me a farewell hand 

I darted back an eager gaze as we separated, and the familar 
quarters of his gallant black horse disappearing behind a corer, was 
the last glimpse that connected me with home 

Pride had suppressed the gushings of my heart, beneath the obser- 
vation of my friends, but now, hanging my head as if in contempla- 


tion of the ground, tears stole down my cheeks, unobserved by the 
other passengers 


The mellow evening ; the melodious skylark, lauding once more 
the crimsoned heavens, as he descended circling to his fragrant nest; | 


in which all united to mitiate the * new boy.” 


the rose-covered cottage, with trim garden and wicket-gate ; the ru- | 
ral farm-yard, where maids were busy with the milking-pail, wooed 
me by degrees into a pleasing forgetfulness, until the stage-coach 
halted at the Barley-Mow. 

Here I was set down with my luggage, gave a shilling to the | 


coachman, envying him his fate, as I beheld him dash on his route, 
and turned myself to accompany the servant who had been sent to 
conduct me to the school 

We entered a wide, square hall, with quarry floor and ample hearth, 
which had been the common sitting-room in the days of the farm ; 
and by a passage thence to a wainscoted parlour, a snug, old-fash- 
ioned apartment, overlooking the playground 

This arena was a long, wide field, sloping in its breadth to a low 
hedge, with occasional trees, by which it was divided from a range 
of meadows. ‘To my left, as I looked from the window, I beheld 
the schoolroom, jutting out from the house, like a long barn, but a 


side, a 


row of latticed windows gave it, when viewed from the 
more cheerful aspect 

Beyond the schoolroom a gate communicated with the lane, and 
the corner, formed by the boundary hedge, was ornamented with a 
stately grove of elms 

At the extreme end of the playground, I could just view the tops 
of barns and hay meks, afterward familar and favourite haunts 
Ciates opened from thence into the green meadows, and the eye 
swept over their soft verdure, mixed with downy fohage, until the 
whole melted into the blue shadow of evening 

The door was opene d, and, with a night-mare oppression of the 
lungs, I stood in the presence of my pastor and his spouse 

The former, ina suit of black, having from the elbow to the wrist 
a glossy appearance, denoting familiarity with the desk, was rather 
below the middle stature, with peculiarly small hands and feet, small 
jet-black eyes, dark brows, and, withal, an indication of severity 
about the mouth 

His aspect, however, was most changeable : at times full of benig- 
nity: but wo unto him, who, from the evening’s smile, should rashly 


i 


hope indulyence tor the morrow 
I 





here was one barometer, and one only, from wiich you might 





safely infer augury. ‘This was nothing more or less than the shade 


of his cravat. Did he enter the schoolroom in a white neck-cloth, 


it was sure indication of a reign of terrour; a black one was a cause 


ot thanksgiving and congratulation such was, at least, the opinion 
ot the boys 

‘This theory was immediately revealed to me; and it was not long 
ere I tancied it was veritied in practice 

Some days had elapsed since my installation, each marked by 
breaches of the law, negligences and ignorances, yet not an applica- 
tron of the rod 

Ihe fatal white cravat now took ascendancy. The usual hum and 
bustle on entering the schoolroom, was hushed immediately to an 
oppressive stillness; there seemed among all an intuitive sense of 
ill-omen 
| 


‘Through the breathless schoolroom, the voice of the master now 


rang, Summoning ene of the boys, a youth of sleek proportions, to 
recite an ecloguc oft \ irgil 
The youth was either imperfect, or laboured under a nervous con- 


for, after having been repeatedly put mght, he halted, at 


mision; 
length, upon the word * jam." 


All awaited the catastrophe, wlule the devoted boy, changed trom 


one foot to the otner, now re garde d the ceiling, now the floor, with 


involuntary twitehes of the body, as he dwelt on the repetition of the 


word ** jam,"* ** jam,” ** jam,”* ** jam.” 


* (gooseberry jam!" was suggested by a wag from a neigh bournng 
j g y yg 


But that moment was winged with punishment. The very cravat 
t 


of the master was seen to glow with passion, and the nimble urehin 


wineed beneath the pplteation of the car 


lady was of full proportions and spirited mien 





Hler dress a 
ih } 


little amt quated, tf 





t lady-hke, with flouneces and ruffles 


somewhat of a Lady Bountitul air: attentive to the little wants of 
the boys d careful of them cases of sickness. Yet there was 
that mn her countenance which showed that she could be stern at will, 


ness would predominate 


: ; . 
Thev were excelient guard and | remember them with strong 





iffection ; but, at that time, with the sensitive conscience of a school- 
bov, [felt uneasv beneath their scrutiny, and was greatly relieved 


le 1 aris 
| oan, a strip- 


when they closed the interview by in 





“Ing their son . 


ling with whom [ shared a common birthday, who was also of e« 





stature with mvself—nor were we long in discovering that we were 


muenh ol the same disposition 
He conducted me over the house ; pointing out the study, com- 
manding the church, whieh we should share m common ; thence, by 


t 1 ' 


1 passage from the main hail, to the entrance of an ample kitchen, 


ascended an caken 


across this we entered the 


buxom maids were ever busv ; here w 


g to a spacious landing 


where 


stauway, leadu 





* big room,.”’ as it was called: from thence, passed into the * little 


room,” overlooking the graves , end thence to the * stone room,” so 





called from a coarse stone floor, without carpet. Opposite to the 


“big room" was the ** wamscoted room,” m which I was allotted a 
bed—and, from the nght of the landing, a long passage penetrated 
the building, having on the left the ** green room,’ and, at the ex- 
tremity, the master’s room—the two latter looking upon the play- 
ground. A stairway ascended thence to atticks, two large rooms, 
allotted to the commoner class of boys 

My companion, with a suppressed smile, gave a few dark hints at 


the midnight maraudings practised between these various apartments, 


| 
Again descending to the large hall, we passed across it to the | 


, paved court-yard, forming a hollow square, whence a wicket-gate 
| opened into the garden, occupying a vast level space, bordering the 
upper side of the play-ground 

Wide grassy aisles divided the garden into formal squares. The 
principal aisle was of great length, bordered on each side by choice 
flower-beds, and terminating by the massy trunk of a venerable crab- 
apple tree, that supported a seat, and shaded beneath its canopy a 
small circular table. 

Here, on many a gala day, have I seen our excellent pedagogue 
enjoying, in company with some honest neighbour, a bottle of his 
wife’s mulberry, which we all regarded as the most delicious of 
compounds 


Twilight gathered around us her mysterious shroud, as we paced 
the velvet walks, while each shrub and flower exhaled a dewy fra- 
grance. The birds were hushed within the ample evergreens, and 
there was no sound saving now and then the distant lowing of cattle 
from the low meadows, or the curtain-lecture of a pair of rooks, 


growing into a complete family hubbub, and subsiding as quickly as 





he curfew now tolled from the gray spire, warning us to 


it arose I 
repose 


Leaving the garden, we were immediately wrapped in a throng of 





bed-rooms, and I became the butt of 


est, which I hesitated not to repay to the best of 


strange figures rushing to the 
many a taunting 
my ability 

Ushers perambulated the apartments, preserving order while we 
disrobed 


All were at length disposed of in pairs, saving myself, who was 


allotted no bed-fellow 


The ste ps ol the ushers retreate d from the bed-rouoms ; the friendly 
gleam of the candle thekered along the wainscoting, and vanished, 


spirit-like, from the walls 


Darkness and silence reigned in the apartment, and the heavy 


breathing of my new companions would fain have persuaded me that 


thev were buried in sleep 
t 


The sudden sinking into such absolute repose was suspicions, anc 
} | , 


} 


mv downy mattress became a bed of thorns; some dire plot was 


ere long to burst upon me 
But the silence continned, saving when interrupted by some tune- 


ful nose, affording new evidence of repose 


Suspe nse grew into i iditierence—indiflerence was succ eeded by 


oppressive drowsiness ; and, moistening my pillow with a tear for 





home, I was watfted on the shadowy pimions of Morpheus 
Dreams hovered over me, wild and unnatural to my excited faney 
" ' 


as my new position I walked on enchanted ground ; was beset by 


imps and demons, and suddenly, with a breathless sensation, was 
hurled from a preeipice, and awoke cleaving the air in company with 
my matrass 

I had entered on the series of initiation, commencing by the pro- 
cess called “the launch.” 

The authors of my chufe were invisible, and the fall of a pm might 
have been heard, as, in silent mdignation, I re placed my bed 

An unmense clothes-basket, left by accident im the * big room,” 
was now hurled across the passage, destined, no doubt, for myself, 
but alighting on the upturned countenances of two fellows on my 
right 

A dire discharge of oaths sueceeded, and the basket was repeat- 
edly hurled trom room to room, unt:! one of the combatants, thinking 
he beheld the 


approach of his enemy, darted into the passage, ex- 


claiming with an oath, * | have got vou at last.” 


he determined accents ef 





** And I have got vou,” was retorted 1 
“Black Jack,” as our excellent preceptor Was unceremonmous'y 
t ’ } 


dubbed, in allusion to the complexion of his beard 





Then came the tight a ation of the cane, stinging the ears that 


PI 
heard it, and extracting the most lercing cries trom the surprised 
] I 


culprit 


Ihe hand of the master became weary, and the vouth darted to 


his bed, where, for half an hour afterward, his companion declare 


nan excellent warming-pan 





h 
On the morrow, we were all good tnends, and ro allusion was 
made to the tricks of the night 
But the mitiation had vet to be completed, and 1 wht alter might 
passed without repose nul, exhausted and st pitied, I had er 
tirely lost the silky surface of a ** new boy.” lv. w 





ORIGINAL TALES. 


THE BLACK PATCH; OR A VEAR AND A DAY. 
BY THE AUTHOR oF “ LaviTri 


One Christmas eve, not many years ago, the long, paved room 0; 
} 








an old and renowned cafe, near the cathe« i i ( hartres-street 
New-Orleans, was brilliant with | gehts and cay with the sounds 

inany voices Nearly ev one ol ; t iarble tables, arr noes 
it reguiar intervals arourd the wall, was o med by one or more 


naividuais, either sipping stro Arabian cotlee, 


was tamous,) trom cups the size Of hall an egg-shell; plaving at the 


everlasting game of ** domino,” smoking ; re ng the Gazette ; or, 


by the loud and energetick conversation, ac 








y to the contusion cha 
racteristick of a well-frequented restaurateur. Waiters im wlut 
jackets, white aprons, and red caps, were flying, jostling to and fro, 
bearing on little salvers, cotice, in pots and cups, in size and ap- 


pearance hke children’s tea-sets ; liqueurs of every name and hue 


| cigars, and multitudinous glasses of brandy and water, a favourite 


This is a simple relation of facts which actually occurred. It 1s one of 


| asernes of sketches under the title of * Ultra Montaine ;" the scenes and 


incidents of which are laid beyond the Alleghanies, which the author has 
written for publication at some future day in a pair of volumes 
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New-Orleans beverage. A canopy of tobacco-smoke, the density 
of which all were contributing to increase with commendable indus- 
try, (for nearly every one smoked either cigar, pipe, or segarillo,) 
concealed the upper half of the columns supporting the ceiling, and 
hung low above the heads of the crowd, which, judging from cos- 
tume, speech and complexion, represented every christianized nation 
on the globe. 

Apart, at the upper extremity of the room, sat a young gentleman, 
who, from his dress and air, was evidently a Parisian. He was not 
more than twenty-five vears of age, with a slight, almost feminine, 


figure, of strikingly elegant His eyes were of a clear, 





gray colour, with an eagle-like expression. In his small, beautifully- 


say sweetness and manly decision, 


shaped mouth, softness, I 





were equally blended. Hys dress was rich and in the fashion of 1830, 
the period of our story He had been taking coffee with a compa- 
nion who had just departed, and was now seated facing the room, 


with one arm on the table and a foot upon a chair, and with his hat 





off, leaving exposed his tine head and temples, over which rich brown 





curls fell with naturel grace. He was smokmg and surveying the 





motley assembly, occasionally, as seemed, by a slight smile, or a 


humorous twinkle of his eves, amusing himself with the ludicrous 


features which an apt and observing mind will always detect im such 
j 





a scene He h shed Ins third havana: the hour waxed late, 
and by degrees t e tenants of the tables teok the r departure The 
comparative stillness of the room tirst appeared tO rouse him toa 
consciousness of the lateness of the hour Hasty rising, he threw 
a crown upon the table, and was about also to depart, when two per- 
sons who had entered as he rose from his chair, advanced up the 


room. One of them was a tall, handsome Enghlshman, with a large, 


} 


muscular frame; his fine features were bloated by dissipation, and 


his whole air was that of a fashionable ic. His companion, by the 


brown cheek, full, black eve. light and symmetrical form, small hand, 
profusion of jewe Is and general mdolence of action, betraved the 


wealthy Mexican exile, many of whom were at this period in New- 





He threw himself into the seat vacated by the vou 





Orleans 
Frenchman, and ordered the offictous ** gareon” to bring a glass of 


absents The Englishman was about to take the Opposite ¢ 





ealling at the same time tor retresliments in a boisterous voice, as i 
he was partly intoxicated, when fragments of cigars, little heaps of 
ashes, empty cups, a! d other signs of the recent occ upancy of the 
table, met his eye 

* What the deuse, 


lake another table Some cursed 


Frenchman has just left this. Fangh! It smells of garlick. Come, 


senor, take the table opposite These Frenchmen! with their frogs 


and onions! Pah! come along.” 


As the speak r turned, his eves encountered those of the yo ng 
Frenchman, sparkling with tierce resentment. For a moment he 
bore his steady gaze and then looked away, as uo ashamed; but the 
next instant, as i to rw that he meant he had sa ha 





would abide by it, (for the Frenchman's eyes conveyed a menuce,) 


he doggedly added, as mer sometimes will do im such cases, ** yes, 


frogs and garlick soup, | sav—ay, and all Frenchmen to boot! 
He fixed his eyes for an instant after he had spoken, with a brow 
beaten look upon the young man, ar d then sitting dow: irelessly 





man gazed on him 


repeated his order to the * garcon.”” The Frene! 


tixedly for a few seconds longer, ced a step ar d spoke, 


while his eagle eve sparkled with angrv excitement 
** Was that remark meant for me" 
** As you please,” replied the Englishman, coolly ** (GJareon, a 
hrand 


sardine with my brandy and water 
**T must consider your words as personally aimed, monsieur, and 


sinall « xpect satisfaction cs 








‘ Lest vou should be im doubt as to its personality, take that! 
ind be eareful how vou intertere with my remarks a second tine 
With the word, the Englishman gave the Frenchman a blow 
the face, which staggered him For a moment he steod as if bewil- 
dered between surprise and pain, surveying his antagonist with a 
burning cheek and a heavi east. He thrust . to : ’ 
som as if to grasp a weapon, but instantly withdrew it and placed it 
ipon his cheek w were he had received the disgracetul blow Ther 
as if governed by some new feeling, he approached the Eng! 
with a look and m er trom whieh all execrtement was shed 
and bending to his ear, as he sat bw the table, whispered so as to be 
heard only by him Your bloo sir, shall wash out this - ( 
I bide iv tire If it be ia vVCa rence, I w 1 be reve od” 
lw ve you a vear and a day to w ‘ ‘ 
\ vear and a da 
Ihe next moment the voung Frenchman disappesre 
Eugéne Berthoud was the or nol awe , Ler 
u s vrandtathber lost stu ton the ¢ our lt ee colt c 
noble His father had been bred a merchant, to w suit he 
educated Eugene ind when he became of ace, gave him a e 
nership in his extensive muse, Of which there were re ts 
i the cites of Liverpo« { z nd Ne Orleans Ones ‘ 
Engéne e the muir of these marts to transact the ! - . 
ness which flowed through these channels from the parent f 
He vd arrived in New-Orleans t ten davs before we met | in 
the cafe, and had 1 t vet completed the omect ot s Visit He had 
irawn to the stanrateur with one of the partners of s house 
after a laborious day, to t tke coffee: and. as we have seen, was 


about to retire, when the language of the Englishman arrested his 
ear. A Frenchman ts, perhaps, above other men, keenly sensitive 
in all that concerns national honour. His country—* la belle 
France” —is his idol. To praise or censure it, is to praise or censure 
Eugéne Berthoud 


him individually. They are one and indivisible 


felt like a Frenchman ; and like a Frenchman resented as personal 


the insult cast upon his countrymen. Who would not have done 
the same ! 

When he received the blow, his first impulse was to take the life 
of the agressor upon the spot. But he was unarmed. Next, the 
physical power of the tall, muscular Englishman, left him no chance 


in an encounter, where success would depend wholly upon physical 





superiority ; and defeat he knew would only add to his disgrace 


His mind rapidly surveyed these features of his position, and grasped 
them in all their bearings. There was yet another argument which 
had its weight upon a mind so honourably balanced as his, and which 


alone prevented him from making the certam sacrifice of his lite to 
wipe out his disgrace. This was the consequences of his death to 
This retlectuion ts too apt to be disre arded by honourable 


others 
minds. A man’s honour ts as much bound for the interests of others 
and there can be no greater absurdity than 


} P ' 
s life to uphok lus honour, when the loss 


as tor tts own re putatio i; 


for a man rashily to stake 








of his lie would bring rain upon those to whom he is bound by some 


one of the tres of lite 





It is with honour to purchase dishior 


The reflection of the injury his father’s commercial affairs, of which 


he had almost the sole management, would receive by anv fatal rash 


‘ss on Dis part, checked his hand, as he was about to throw “ 


lishman his card preparatory to a meeting the ensuing | 





And feeling that it was his duty before he acted for himselt, to be 





to do so without involving the mterests of those with whom he 
was connected, he mstantly decided on the course he should pursue 
and signifving to his toe that he should hold him accountable tor the 
nsuit he had received, he lett the apartnic nt We leave the nos 


finical of our readers to decide whether Eugene Berthoud acted 


this instance as a gentleman and merchant should have done, o 
whether it would have been more honourable tor the gratihcation 
ot personal hostility, to have sacrificed the fortunes of fils « mer 
cial partners 


pe i 
Have | been struck’ he groaned m mental 





vent to his emotion as he gained the street. “Struck! and the ma 


is free who gave the blow That Eugene Berthoud should have 
lived to sutler such disgrace "* 

He hurned along Rue des Chartres with hus hand to s check 
which he had ne covered since the blow, as if he would thie 
spot from every human eve Arrived at his hotel, and answe ‘ 
que stion, ret ning no nod of recognition trom trends why j 
hum in the halls, he sought his room, shut and locked the door 





bind him, a 





*A blow '” he ered, as he burred his face im the pillow, al re 
venge ts tor ndden me ! 

The teel ‘sol a high-mir ded man under the circumstances 
which he was placed—injured bonowr pointing to instant reve ‘ 
but a more sacred and legitimate honour holding, for a time, the 
expression Of his Test ntment, are better lett to the unaginat i thar 


to the pen 


The following day, and, indeed, for several days afterward, a 





young man might have been seen in the streets of New-Orleans, ay 
parently absorb d in business, wearing a large black patch covern 
one side of lus tace Ile answered no questions from m sitive 
frends, and lett strangers to wonder It was Espen 
* stranger with the black pateh 


Men shrugyved the 
A few mouths atte 


In a tew days tt was Known that the 


as he was designated, had teft the city 





ders, wondered, guessed, and grew no wiser 





ward, “the stranger with the black pat h.”’ exerted successively the 
curiosity of the citizens ol Liverpool and C'ad.2 At le t one 
evening, about the first of Novem IS31, the dilywence rumbled 
up to the door of one of the princy al Lotels in Paris A ventiona 
wrapped to the eyes n a cloak descended from it, and walk Vuy 
ata rapid pace Hastily travers: Rue de R ehienu, he ole i 
narrow alley and soon emerged in an open square, surrou 
stately dwellings He crossed the area to one of them, conde 
the ste ind Ww nut , gy applied @ tiaster-hey entere 
closed the door Ile passed through the ail with lamiliar to ‘ 
and opened a door at its catremity, and entered what mapht be ¢ t 
a library or a counting-room. Betore a table covered with chect 
inal ace nt-books, bills ol ding, receipts, and all the abstr 
and pendages ot « nerce, sat a hne-looking pentioman it 
sixty years of age, pormg over an invoice He raised s «ves 
stranger dropped tus cloak, and Eugene Berthoud stood before 
s father 
[he parent rose to embrace him 


* Wounded, Eugene!” he exclaimed, his eves having bee r 








Lives, at toucte ’ 
“Then Evogene Be yy e no iv sor 4 f ‘ 
Frenchma furuing trot mowih grant contempt 
Sir! = 
‘Not a word. In vour person the blood of a chivalrous race has 
been at 
In a few words, Eugene, with a burning cheek, related the scene 
in the cate, and his tives leiaying his revenge 
M. Berthoud commended his nice sense of honour, and restored 


him to his affection 

“ My affairs,” concluded Eugéne, ** and those of our house are 
all settled. I have devoted the last ten months te it. You will 
find by there papers that everything 1s correct. to 


I had no mgt 





expose my life to the injury of others. Adieu, sir' when we meet 


, again, the son shall not be ashamed to encounter the eye of his 


parent.” 

Placing a packet on the table, he wrapped himself in his cloak, 
left the house, and hastened to the hotel. The next evening but 
one, the hills of * sunny France” were just sinking beneath the 
honzon, as the eves of the young Frenchman surveyed from the 
deck of a packet ship, perhaps for the last time, the shores of his 
native land 


On Christmas eve, one vear after the events related the com 





1, the cafe St. Louis presented a scene 





mencement of this sket 











very similar to that we have before desernbed There stood the 
samme ttle marble tables arranged along the sides there sat what 
yppeared to be the same dommo-plavers—the same smokers—the 
same brandy and water and eur Nbbers-—the same newspaper 
porers, and the same ¢ ms io white wekets and red caps, with 
little salvers their mas, f rthe same endless rou and, 
as usual, there was a constant coming and gong of hungry and 
thirsty bipeds By and bw ther number decreased, tll not more 
than twenty madividuais r mined in the room No one had en 
tered tor some ne st t ‘ raw reopen, td I rene Ber 
mud, wit! e tiack ate yn s check, came Tk passed 
the apartime attra eves t indiflere to observation 
His pier rvlance rested ¢ stant on every countenance, as he 
traversed the apartment t t face * sought was not among 
them He had been ten davs New Orleans, and might and day 
il been seeking the Eu shiman, whom he knew to be a resident 
of the ert a his haunts For the tenths ht had he entered 
the cate S Lours 1 warted t d t,t perc ice he might 
At . ‘ ce The vear ex ‘ to-t t e thought, 
is he leaned ag tac nh, and with folde rms fixed his eves 
eadtas ‘ ‘ stant ce wit ensene ft a tiger lying 
wait { s prev Who thre t, eleva ure d south 
ful face eve Ir man, Ww {have | d for that deep, 
settied determ on of spurt whieh bh esO88 for the least 
tra ot tke ! V t ew ? was alu to extubit 
N ‘ eleve o'clock pass l he co ed to lea 
st the column with his gaze mcentrated on the door \t 
‘ mone 1 rtv « en entered 1 high 
rits tr the versall ev evidently had t come trom 
t i. er rex ned t te res till six 
le ered r or w etil t was a ‘ ent le 
i eve me It wa the | shin 
Ke vows nar Wine ( © express ft iene 
B wie face ' 1 ‘ The party walke ‘ nygthot 
‘ i passed i tth t hima lle came 
‘ ‘ | ‘ ‘ mit annals fronted bin 
i 1 . , he s t t sige 
ressive \ ct 
‘Who are vo I 
Vo 
l \ Vv ve ‘ ore 
lhe vou t rem ‘ that just One year go s t,¢ 
! | \ . k a Frenehma the tace 
Vv 
i ‘ l ‘ im ove ! i 
l ‘ sae eoevel juiet t es ol ta ’ onuversation 
Phere Vus sign Of passion Visible countenance Vhe 
' 1 vis the bing ‘ ‘ f and listened 
‘ s ‘ 
[out it o long ago—there se for quarre and the 
Le ma 
That vou mav have cause, Iw trike vou,” sand Berthoud, 
] Vv he I “ i eceived a my On the ce, trom his 
‘ d, winch made the irtment ' Kugene then 
took A ‘ 1) Vara al ¢ y ee i the bong H 
nan we adil ‘ ‘ rned the ?t Ve 1 not ! ‘ ! i! i 
k, with ‘ ! No, 1 1 Ih ow tor 
‘ in * ertm ‘ ’ 
After a tow nents « a ‘il tain ‘ 
t one re ned cain 1 «lore them, « ! i 
‘ cet ‘ tat cards re excha ed, and the part epa 
rate 
] nie da scene Sy po means rare t ‘ 
netro . es ‘ | qe d teld, om the suburbs 
“W | ’ s what os ter | foentilly road,” two 
tiie ‘ ‘ r ‘ ' ortal combat 
I r w | ‘ I Ihe hev have 
onles er stand ‘ ' ‘ 
\ y y ‘ ‘ I ‘ 
4 ‘ her v« ‘ i 0 ® parts 
Ody ‘ three 
l ‘ ent rie The I siman 
j . t cad ereed through the 
8} t > e «hand tol } nd 
. rere kw Kecovern e walked steadily to 
Nar $ t tand sunk « ‘ tr Pher 4 he 
5 re * ed trom tis bre © the wk patch from 
'" rr ‘ us ha ‘ ed the place it had 
cuve ! 
Now, has his blood wiped out the foul blot his hand placed 
there The honour of Berthoud is without stam | am satisfied!’ 


Eugene Berthoud, then, wit 





a smile on tus lp bresthed out his 


spirit, and the aggressor and avenger lay side by side in death. 
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about him, which ts delightful. Not the least touch of the poet, or 
the pedant. A little, very lithe man. Less, I think, than Lewis, 
and somewhat like him in person; heaven knows, not in conversa- 
tion, for Matt, though a clever fellow, was a bore of the first deserp- 
HON. JAMES K. POLK, OF TENNESSEE. tion. Moreover, he looked always like a school-boy. Now, Moore 
has none of this insignificance. His countenance is plain, but the 
eXpression so Very annnate d, « spec tally in speaking, of singing, that 
oceupies, a young mar: his age is between forty and forty-five. itis far more mteresting than the finest features could have ren- 





ORIGINAL CONGRESSIONAL PORTRAIT 


lering the high stauon he 





Tur Speaker of the House ts, « 


In Ins person he is rather spare, and about five feet nine inches dered It. ; a: 
“T was aware that Byron had often spoken, bo 





: 5 , se wate me 
in hewht. His hair is dark, with a eluht sprinkling of gray about Im private 





ciety and in his journal, of Moore and myself, in the same breath, 

the temples His countenance is very expressive, and, except and with the same sort of regard; so | was curious to see what 
when something occurs to disturb his equanimity, is indieative Of yhere could bem common between us, Moore having lived so much 
good nature, and very often lichted up by a snule. His eyes are in the gay world, Lin the country, and with people of business, and 
bright and searching, and an excitement within is more visible Sometimes with politicians ; Moore a scholar, [uone; he a musician 
oa + j eee ‘ and artist, | without knowledge of a note; he a democrat, Lan aris 
through them, than through those of almost any indiv ue sigedeeonet tocrat, with many other points of difference; beside fis being an 
my knowled As a debater, on the floor of the House, he always | righman, La Scotchman, and both tolerably national. Yet ther 
acquitted himself well; energy and quickness of apprehension are js a pomt of resemblance, and a strong one. Weare both good-hu 


his characteristicks, and, as ehairman of the Committee of Ways moured fellows, who rather seck to enjoy what is going torward 
than to maintain our dignity as lions; and we have both seen the 
world too widely and too well, not to contemn in our souls the ima- 
ginary consequence of literary people, who walk with their neges in 


and Means, he had ample opportunity to eall all his talents into re 


quisition. Any subject which he undertakes toinvestivé 





e, he enters 








into with all his powers; and itis never left until sifted to the bot- he air, and remind me always of the fellow whom Johnsen met in 
tom. Indebatng, rhetorical figures are seldom resorted to by fim in ale-house, and who called himself ‘the greet Twalmly—imrentor of 
poetry and flourish are left for those who wish to tickle the nmagina- 1/4 fluod-gate iron for smoothing linen? also enjoys the Mot peur 
tion--while he contents himself with sound and convincing argu- 77% 2 So do It was a pity that ne save the total ae struc 

> fe : ‘ tion of Byron’s Memoirs would satisfy his executors. But there 
ment, plainly, @ut forcibly put torth; and he never loses sight, for a Wag a peason—Premat nox alt Ii would be a delichtful addition to 


moment, of the point in tssue life, of T. M. had a cottave within two nules of on We went to 


Since he has oceupied the Speaker's chair, his efforts have been the theatre together, and the house being luckily a good one, reecived 
untiring to perfect himself in parliamentary law, and to administer P.M. with rapture 1 could have hugged them, for it paid back the 
debt of the kind reception Tmet with oi Dreland. 


it with impartiality; and, while he presides over the deliberations of 


' se. ' all hy a r ty ~ sat Povstiel F) er - 
the House, with all the digmty due the situation of presiding officer & November 23.—On comparing notes with Moore, | was cenfirmed 
vreat and a free people, thereis mingled — in one or wwo points, which I had always laid down in considering 
with his manners a plain, nnostentatious bearimg, which does honour poor Byron. One was, that, like Rousseau, he was apt to be very 


suspicious; and iplam, downnght steadiness ef manner, was the 


over the representatives of a 





to himself, and isin keeping with the true principles of a republican : 
ane 6“ true mode to mamtain his good opmmion, W Rose told me that 
government That plat eal pride which exclamus our eyvrie ’ . 2 
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, , . machi) ray afterward explamed this, by telling Rose that Lord 
anexalted sense of moral responsibility, are the beacon-liohts which , , , 
very jealous of having this personal impertection noticed, t 
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your honour may sit down and be out of the smoke; and these company of every kind, but especially foremners. 1 do mot hike 
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dared say we would have tine to pass it; so we just i saftn and, s 
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THAT THOU ART LOVELY, WHO’LL DENY IT! 
WRITTEN BY COLONEL V——; THE MUSICK BY H.C. LITOLFF.—PUBLISHED BY ATWILL, BROADWAY. 
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2d—But they'll ind as I have found it, only see tne pure dad fair, 3d—Ay! for then I dearly loved thee, and ust lowe thee th 
With smiles de ul glowing round it, to al ' ightless there: 1 hough as light a. air I'we prov the ‘vane t 
Such was 1 lieving—and who vw trust thy smile— Yet. farewell! hed 1 departed, when so « 
I never deem'd they were deceiving till too late I found their guile. I had not gone thus broken hearted, accusing thee of all my wet 
fHliscellany <CRIP-SCRAPS, Tnist TRANSFER OF A LoveR.—A gentleman being on a tour thre 
. Framacribed frets the seats. dlceves end temnlee. tm Meusinnton Gordame Ireland, with his family, passed a few days at Castle Blaney, wher 
, : ‘ ey were delighted with its beauties and the prosperity of the in 
avert ' ' , ' | 
SINGULAR ADVERTISEMENT he following vertisement ap * Dear Harret!—I am thinking of thee—half-past two, P. M ;' ' ; } , ony 
‘ } = a ! habitants in the town and neighbourhood They were not a litt 
peared lately ma Freneh paper \ pious person, who has made Aug, 25, 1828 : 
s ymused with the stories of thar host, who, conceiving that the por 
1 vow to go on a pilgrimage to the Holy Land, b tis prevented by I { E ” 

- am of ave to-morrow LIZA ly wld } 4 P eptab e ai i ' } 
ill-health, oft rs twenty-five thousand franes to anv one who would nan would be more acceptable on his arrivai in London, by 
undertake this journey with purely re! "I tentious. Itus thought * Laura Greentietd stol v heart, importation of something in character, informed him of a weddir 

! ' ‘ . ‘ , ! : ; Tv « ° 
proper to make known that no person will be aeeepted who is under Vil on a sumin AV was to have taken place a tew days previous. The damsel was 
forty vears of ave, a d who ts not of ro 5 an tut so as to Wh h Cupid } reed wit many a dart. ‘ rted by two lovers. and the favourcd one agreed to resign tvs 
leave no doubt upon his fulhilment of the vow he maividual whe 4 And with it ran away claim to the lady, previded the other would pay his bill of cos 

} loot ' t rl it t and } > 
wou under ‘ » pour V mus t rim tw oon foot and bare es . , 8 " s < } 
sayy * - : h ee ! Here Lady E [hk enboro | met vo y Prince S “ “ . ” worn to bet 
vot , it no tho, taver ) otel ar to fe V ol us Way } ‘ s 
foot, to enter ’ ivern, or I, i ‘ ee ‘ ii What he said to her | leave you to eves l rm l w“ <a py Vv sing ira \ 
his lodging and tood of but pious persons alone He will be forbid Wires 4 neat pees nee . 
2S . . : rst a nn ! t is ve unhd sApetice, Tian 
den to embark i France, and must proceed | v Ly d Cham ** Most folks think my master’s an angel, but he emt, for weve ss 1 , 
. > +) . the match, ten st ngs; lieense, Six s us and sixpence; cer 
bery ; cross th Alps; go to Rome, where he will perform sone catndve and bacon three times a week and not a drop of vy . 
, ~- } Ml \ 5 eate, bWo shillings and sixpence ; naming the day for the wedding 
Hoeus practice mtinue bv La homagna and th are I n oo ' } ro < . 
te sti, Sedge " aa: cas © Mary, Mary would Thad never seen thee '—I can settle which occasion five gallons of whiskey were drank, one pound fift 
cona, and emba tf son portot € alabria to re) 3 tt. John to not no! nd w t er j j \ | Z ; 

‘ ning —ang hat is itto end > eave uWs ros I . hier {fs ses sits ifteen s nes ! 
d'Acre, from whenee he will vo to Jesusalem. His ret yust also ' 8; re of x In for visits, fifteen shillings; drink 
be effected in the same manner Apply, by sealed letters, to X., at * This is mv favourite seat !—I never s 1 ti vew hedge, or — suecess to the wedding, ten shillings.— Total, four pounds sevent 
the Memorial Office, 1% ; one more neatly ¢ pp d than the one Opposite to mie \ Scoren st ws and sixpence 

SHAVING GRATIS Doriwy the late war, a barber, who hept a lt MAN ENGLISH NAV) An anecdote is to! of a captain in the serv 
tle shop on the I it Portsmouth, exhibited t tollow otice * Put up vour pencil, Sawney, mon, . e dead, it while carrving out a British ambassador to his + 
his window * Broker mn sailo shaved oratis \ or And gang away to y to : tion abroad, a quarrel arose on the ect of precedency H 
tar, whose beard was ol a weer rowth, and whe d nota single Yell make muckle 1 DV Dov, mon, sords were exchanged between them on the art eck, whe 
shot in his locker, seeing this benevolent invitation, entered the shop, On onv cool on you too AxirHer Scort length the ambassador, thinking to silence the captain, exc 
desertned his state, and cla ned the performance « Lhe promise + O Damour, l'armn . bamour! hecoilect, sir, ] am the representative ot sm sty.”" _ | 
Che barber immediately complied; and having la od bis o It plagues the nich as well as the poor; <ir.”’ retorted the « " * recollect that Acre I more t 
ductive customer. proceeded to shave him with a razor whi he It plawues the poor as well as the rch, Vv itself 4 it } ss a? nd gr hee thi 
had selected for the purpose, and the ed orw 1 Was no dan- And it plagues me. —Mr. Jonatuas Sritcn.” Further argument was use s natist s k 
gerof bemy easily turned. At every rasp the tears were ready to . ( )-BAll ian Was t 1 fou t ra pai 
tenant — + Wc leanne : 
rush imto poo s und t Do to starts ‘ * Lieuts CB - is Qn ose and Miss M uo CSE Th) shop- cin Holborn, with which he 1 away ! 
, , ’ i 
Inthe! istof the eperation a dog be y " OUT TOs ' > two nee tor ’ I VB Ss ‘ ' ‘ es sho 1 seized the oner W 
® street * What's the matter with the do exela { Strat ; ; +t : - = er say when vou caucht ‘ \“ ess--** Mv Lord, he sai 
7 | ‘ a th iw ’ S lia ' we ot i ve ira 
+ Oh” ob ema ~« tortur sent ‘n | r 
* Oh 0 e ed } tured pat : Mk t it . vs 1 \ Vs 1} ’ ANC won . ! . ir é y 
finty-heart ' ‘ s shaving him er 4 : ; ’ ie ‘ \\ s \ 4 vo 
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